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The Grinylow of Alkincoats Hall 

In the late 1800s, Alkincoats Hall was the grandest estate in the town of Colne, Lancashire. The 
Parker family had lived there for generations, and they were well-respected in the community. 
However, there was a legend that had been passed down through the generations that spoke of a 
sinister creature lurking in the pond on the estate. 

The creature was known as the Grinylow, a diminutive humanoid with sharp claws and a 
greenish complexion that lived in the depths of the pond. It was said to have a shockingly strong 
grip, which it would use to grab unsuspecting children and drag them under the water to their 
doom. 

The legend of the Grinylow had been used for generations to frighten children away from the 
pond, but most adults dismissed it as nothing more than an old wives' tale. However, there were 
some who still believed in the creature's existence, and they would never let their children near 
the pond. 

One summer's day, a group of children from the town had decided to explore the woods 
surrounding Alkincoats Hall. They stumbled upon the pond and, feeling adventurous, decided to 
go for a swim. As they splashed around in the water, they suddenly heard a strange noise 
coming from the depths of the pond. 

At first, they thought it was just the wind, but the noise grew louder and more ominous. 
Suddenly, one of the children felt something wrap around their leg, and they were pulled under 
the water. The other children tried to grab hold of their friend, but it was too late. The Grinylow 
had claimed its victim. 

The news of the tragedy spread quickly throughout the town, and soon everyone was talking 
about the Grinylow of Alkincoats Hall. The Parker family denied that any such creature existed, 
but many people still believed in the legend. 

From that day on, parents were even more cautious about letting their children near the pond, 
and the legend of the Grinylow continued to be passed down through the generations. Even after 
Alkincoats Hall was demolished in the 1950s, people still talked about the Grinylow, and the 
pond remained a place of fear and superstition. 

To this day, the legend of the Grinylow lives on in the town of Colne, a cautionary tale about the 
dangers that lurk in the depths of the unknown. 


By Donald Jay. 


